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Sing the Aſſembly's Riſe, Encreaſe and Fame, 
That condeſcends to honour Rit- Cat Name, 
Whoſe Pride, like thine, O Rome, from ſmall ( 
Beginnings came. 2 
Oh thou! who Chief Art to the Muſes dear, 
Whom Poets Court, and Stateſmen love or ſear: 
Who with an uncoptroułd, Deſpotic Sway, | 
Doſt ſtill new Burdens on thy Subjects lay; 
Who Tax'd by thee with leſs Reluctance bear 
The Charge of Ceſar's. than of A NN As War. 
Who recking in thy own, and Roman Swear, 
Doſt ancient Conqueſts oer the French repeat: 
Do thou, great Bocai ſmooth thy ſpacious Brow, 
And one kind Smile on my Attempt beſtow : 
Ikor fhou, whoſe fertile Genius does abound 
IWick noble Projects, didſt * Order found. 
2 


With 


(4) 


And ſtill doſt cheriſh, culrivate and guide Her 
Thy humble « reature and with decent Pride Wi 
Dolt, like the G of Wine, the Kit Cat ſtate beftride. Hig 
Graciou. appear, as when thou mount's thy Seat AF 
High ia the great Aﬀemb'y, to create . Her 
Some Peer a Member of the Kit. Cat- State. Th 
Or, when Apollo like, thour't pleaꝰd to lead In! 
hy Sons to feaſt on Hampſte adi airy Head; IIn | 
Hampſtead, tha: now in fame Parnaſſus ſhall exceed. An 
When Wa like Hiliam Albion Scepter ſwayd Th 
Succour d th' O Pr eft, the Oppreſſors progreſs aid An 
And of Europa's ce the bleſt Foundations laid; Ho 
Illuſtrious Deeds were ſtill the Hero's Aim, © BM: 
He follow'd Danger as he flew for Fame. WI 
A thouſand Ills he bore in 4lbioz's Cauſe, Ho 
Patient of every Suffring, but Applauſe, * 
Reverſe of Lews He (Example rare!) % 
Lov'd to deſerve the Praiſe he could not bear, Wh 
He ſhun'd the Acclamations of the Throng, © Hc 
And always coldly heard the Poet's Song. Ou 
Hence the great King the Muſes did negiect, == |: 
And the meer Poet met with ſmall Reſpect. W 
But tho the Muſes and their tuneful Train 1 
In that great Monarch's Military Reign, „ 
Had ot the Royal Favour little Share, pſt 
Still they were kinder Bocais render Care: Ar 
He ſtill careſꝰd the unregarded Tribe, On 
And did to all their various Tasks preſcribe, Inc 
From whence to both great Aquiſitions'came, * Tt 
To him the Profit, and to them the Fame. 

On the fair Strand by which with graceful Pride He 
Unrivalld 7hamis rolls his alternate Tyde, Pa 
Between the Courts which moſt the People awe, He 
( In one the Monarch Reigns, in one the Law) Ar 
A ſtately Building rear'd its lofty Head, RC 
Wnich both the Thames and Town around ſuryey'd. + 7 


: 5 
Here crown'd with Cluſters 3accbur kept his Court, 
Where mighty Vats his chearful Throne ſupport; 
High o'er the (arc he hung his waving Sign, 


7 0 | 
a 0 A Fountain Red with cver-fowing Wine. 


Their Lungs exhauſted with a long Debate, 

I i tiing, or perplexing points ot State. 

In Pleat'ire here they pals the wearing Night, 

And the hard |abours of the Day recite ; 

They tell hau braveiy Artop Silence broke, 

And h. much like an Angels Oran (poke; 

How ſome young Orators new come from School, 

Mounted the Rove, and danc'd without a Pole. 

What wretched Specches t'other Party made, 

How weak, and how inſipid things were ſaid 

By all their leading Mcn, but by their own 

Wha: Miracles of Eloquence were thown, 

What flames of fire, what Thunder-holt; were thrown ! 

How all their Speakers but of middle Name 

Out-did the Grecians and the R.] Frme, 

They tell with how much Negligence or Art 

Wich how ſincere an Air, ap open Heart, 

The prudent Prolocutor p aid his Part. 

The Victor, of their glorious Conque't hoaft, 
They Triumph at the Vanquith'd Parties coſt, _ 
And teli how down they lo kd, the Que'tion loſt. 
One Night in Seven, at this conveuient Scat, 
Indulgent BOC A F did the Muſes treat, 

Their Dirnk was gen'rous Wine, and Kit- Cat's 
Pyes their Meat. | 
Here he aſſembled his Poetic Tribe, 5 
Paſt Labours to Reward, and new ones to preſcribe; 
Hence did in” Aſſembly's T'':1e firſt ariſe, 
And Kit Cat Wits ſprung firſt from Kit Cat's Pyes, 
ROC A the mighry Founder ot the State 
Led by his Wildom, or his happy Fate. 
Choſe proper Pilliars to ſupport irs Weight. 
ere | All the firſt Members for e iS were fit, ; 
I Tho not of Title, Men of Senſe aud Wit. While 


Here Politicians us'd to Recreate 5 
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| mY 6 | 
While Kit-Cats by their (CEOW ſecure; 
Preſerv'd their well-fram*d Conſtitution pure; 
Soon from this warm well cultivated Bed - 
Letters came forward. Senſe began to ſpreard, 
And Wit ſhot up apace its thriving Head. 
The Languid Muſes, now, new Lite acquire, 
And every Genius feels his native Fire. | 
The chearful Bards their weekly Work reherſe, 
And noble Subjects ſing in nobia Verſe. 
No ſweeter Lays, nor more armonious Strains 
E*r bleſt Parnaſſus, or th” Ar «dian Plains, 
The tunetul Tribe with vraite ce other Crown, 
And BOC 4 F with a Nod a proves Apollos Son. 
Old Thames to liſten to the Poer's ung. 
" ling'r ing Volumes ſlowly cre; c along: 
zut ſoon the Flood, that with reſuctance paſt, 
To hear the eharming Lays returr'd in haſt. 
Their Converſation ted their mutual Flame, © 
And made the Bards at Flights much higher Aim. 
For Men of Wit do Men of Vit inſpire, 
And Emulation ſtrikes out nobler Fire. 


Mean time theſe Sons of Wit advancd their Name 
And fair, Auguſta rung with Kit. Cat's Fame; 
Their brighter Beams Eclypſe the fading Toaſt, 
That long before unrivaPd rul'd rhe Roaſt. 
Now Crowds to Founder BOC 4 F&id reſort, 
And tor his Favour hambly made their Court; 
The little Wits atbended at his Gate, 

And Men of Title did his Leve wait. 
For he as Sovereign, by Prerogative 
Old Members did exclude, and new receive. 
Hie judg'd who moſt were for the Order fit, 
And Chr pters held, to make new Knights of Wit. 
Now K#-Cat Wits to their firit Maxims true, 
Not of high Starion, and in Number few, 


Did Wit's juſt Rights and Intereſts purſue. AF. 
* Las SHITE 1G 15517] 118 They 


hey were by all eſteem'd, by all careſt, 
ie Joy of all the Town, the Life of every Feaft. 
Taot a R- Cat Wit or two were there, 
It was the Wine, and raſtle(s was the Chear 
(Fo ſuch a height ſo ſoon their Credit roſe, 
And ſuch great Men their Order did compoſe, 
t who can flouriſh long, and raiſe no envious 
Foes 2. ..:.- a 2 | Legt 
when new States Induſtrious, frugal, wiſe, 
y a ſwift. growth to Srength and Wealth arite, 
he Realms around grow Jealous of their Pow'r, 
uſpect and fear thoſe they depi;d before. 
rinces and States each others Courts alarm, 
ind to ſuppreſs the riſing Neighbour arm; 
o here the Foes of Wit ſoon Umbrage took, 
ud did with Envy onthe Kit-Cat look. 
| e numerous Specſes of the Blockhead Race, | 
Frhich the long Robe, Camp, Gown and Court diſ- 
grace, ff 
ith all the vaſt Variety of Fools, 
Of Mother Nonſenſe, or improv'd in Schools, 
The Noiſy and Impertinent, and all 
ame The Fops and Pedants, all the Whimſical, 
Half-craz'd, half: witted of the X : f kind, 
Againſt the riſing Kit-Cat State combin'd. 
O3 0047 all theſe mighty Clans rebel/'d 
„ thy Throne, by Senſe and Wit upheld. 
Their envious Tongues thy Government defam'd, 
And loud againſt thy growing Power exclaim'd : 
For they aſſert the Privilege to play 
The Fool, or Madmen n their ſeveral Way 
Theſe Sons of Liberty will ne'er endure +, 
The Tyranny of Senſe, or Vertue's Foreign Pow'r. . 
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But they in vain the Kit Cat State aſſail'd, 

0 Their ill laid Plots, and bung ing Malice fail d. } 
 UFixt on a Rock great BOC 4A F's Thione withſtood 1 
Confed'rate Ignorance, and * confluent * | 
| "gp SS. > 4 0 
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Reſiſted thus his Reputation roſe, ''' 
For all Wiſe Men eſteem what Fools oppoſe. 
Their Leaders raving that from each Atrack, 
With mighty Loſs, theit Troops were beaten back, Vith 
Reſoly'd in Council on a wiſe Delign, r 
What all their Force withſtood, to undermine, ch 


In fam'd Hibernia on the Northern Main, | 
Where Wit's unknown, and Schools are built in yainfind 
Between two Hills, that riſe with equal Pride, Phe 
And with theit Tops the floating Clouds divide; 

| Alazy Lake, as Leibe, black and deep, 
Secure from Stroms, extended lies aſleep. | 
Young vigorous Winds, which heavy Tempeſts bear, 
VVill fruitleſs Toil ſhove ar this ſtagnant Air | 
Their Breath'ali ſpent; they from their Labour ceaſe, 
And leave th' unweildy Fogs to reſt in Peace. 
The Beaſts that come for Water, at the Brink, 
Benumn'd ſtand nodding, and forget to drink; 
The Birds by luckleſs Fortune hirher brought, 
Fall down and fleeping on the V Varers floar. | 
The thoughtieſs Boatmen, ſcarcely halt awake, ) 
Doo never one Succeſsful 8 make, TY: 
But 2750 and drop their Oars into the ſluggiſh 
[| 111i 4 3A 
E . Theſe Shores that with this quiet Breed abound, 
| Kindly ſapply the neighb'ring Nations round 
VVith calm Commanders, who enjoy their Eafe, _ 
= And rule in time of War, a harmleſs Fleet in Peace. 


1 On the dark Margin of the Stagnant Flood, 
The Temple of the God of Dulneſs ſtood. 
ich rude Magnificence higb in the Air 
Thick Walls of Mud the pond'rous Roof did bear. 
Qt Birds the. ſormal Owl, of Beaſts the Aſſe 
Dear to the God, did dark the Niches grace. 
And on the Dome's high Front ill cut in Wood, . 
Sottiſh Silenz, and Dull Mor pbeus ſtood, Fo 
: Irregular ft 


| 
| 
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regular it ſeem'd in every Parr, 
Which as in China, here is perfect Art. 
1 Gouty Pillars, thick unlightſome Walls 2 


ith Windows at the Top, like Pidgeon-Ho'es, 

imitates our hideous Church of Paus 

ch i the Skill, that all the Parts appear 

ontriv'd tor dull and blind Devotion here. 

leek 00x whe Prieſts bencath the Altar ſnore, 

nd ſtretcht at Eaſe, their ſtupid God adore. 

he Vor'ries here Eternal Silence keep, 

nd unreproach'd their Worſhip pay aſlcep. 

he Idol is compos'd of maſſy Lead, 

Ind Wreaths of Poppy-Flowers adorn his Head. 

olling and yawning in his Chair of State, . 

Ind dropping down his Head the drowſy Figure fate. 

or Incenſe here, inſtead of Indian Gums, g | 

etum and Poppics ſpread their grateful Fumes 

(hich luld the Senſes vext with Care and Pain, 

 Blunr _ ſharp Edge of Thought, and kindly cloud the 
rain. 


Vvalt 


dear, 


aſe, 


YI Hither the various complicated Foes 
hat all enrag'd againſt the Kit-Cats roſe. 
1h (Porn Enemies to BOC AF. and to Wit, 
nt Deputies for their Employment fit; 
he Cox comb Clan Sir Thomas Trifle choſe 
Fince of the Civil Fops, and Grey-hair'd Beaus. 
he Grave and Bookiſh Block-heads of our ile, 
e. Phoſea fam'd Native of th' Hibernian Soil, | 
dwell of undigeſted Fathers full, 
ppreſt with Learning, and profoundly dull, 
he Vertuoſo Tribe deputed S ——, 
ho got the Poll from . 1 bur by one. 
he Mountebanks were firſt inclin'd to Read, 
fit Twinckler nam'd, in Twinckler all agreed. 
he Politicians did their M—— &——:4 ſend 
o all the Foes of Senſe a faithful Friend: 
ſe with him took his Books a pond'rous Load. 
zular ſeſigu d an Off ring to the Sleepy God. 8 


1 
The Pedant Tribe, who Wit aud Senſe op p 
And the falſe Criticks, Learning's Mortal Foes, 


Ch——tw—4, a wondrons ſhining Genius, choſe, 


Strong B—&s was choſen by the lower Gown, 
The Scribling Rake fent the poor Devil Brown, 
Who doom'd to ſtarve yet fatcd to believe 

He ſhall in Eating Circumſtances live, 

Does with a Stomack empty, as his Head, 

Write in a Garret to the Shops for Bread. 

The Lawyers once of one Opinion choſe 

The great Aurato with a loud Applauſe. 

Theſe zealous Men, Aurato at their Head, 
Tothe amd Temple went with eager Speed; 
Where their grave Speaker ſlowly Silence broke, 
And thus the God of Dulneſs did invake: 

But hem'd and paugd, and on his Notes did pore, 
Repeating often what he ſaid before. 


Great Drouſie Pow'r whoſe wide extended Sway 
All the Cold Kingdoms of the North obey 2 
Who gently rul'{t the who'e Hiberniap Ile, 

And a large part of Albion neiglib'ring Soil; 
We, in the Name of all chy 1 there. 
Addreſs thy Altars with our hum Pray'r. 
An Upſtart Sect, one Boca: ar their cad, 
Have great Commotions in Britannia bred. 
Who wou d with Arts the 5; itiſh Hcads refine, 
And the Subverſion ot thy Throne deſign. 
The Kingdom into Parties hey have ſphr, 
Enthuſiaſts of Senſe, and Schiſmaricks of Wit. 
In Strength the reſtleſs Seftaries enct calc, 

And interrupt thy quiet Subjects Peace. 

Still with freſh Conqueſts they exten theit Fame, 
And now at Univerſal Empire aim. 


Thoſe who to thee have firm Affection ſhwon, 
And always labour d to ſupport thy Throne, 
Who ner ſuſpected were och a Sin, 


Io ſpeak in favour of the Sect begin. 


7 
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7 « | ( IT ) 
,--y himſelf affects to be diſcreet, 
nd wav'ring 4 inclines to be a Wit. 


nT-—eand D— fy diſſaffected grow, 
nd under hand are treating with the Foe. 
Inbiguous D ho to no Side adher'd, 
tangely drawn in has for the Sect declar d. 
-, whom ſtill we did with Honour Name, 
jo common Senſe deſpis'd, and laugh'd at Fame, 


Bſumes Judicious Airs, and in the Pit 


rows hot for Senſe, and violent for Wit. 

bell who all th; Aſſaults of Senſe did mock 

lid, unchang d and ſteady as a Rock, 

ntheſe Revolting Times begins ro ſhake, 

f the new Itch does broad Diſcov'ries make, 

gh who Wonders on our Side has done, 

heavy Loſs, is from out Party gone, 

dung Ollan ſo well principled and frec 

tom the wild Notions of fine Conipany, 

n much lamented Youth ! is from us loſt, 

ſhe graveſt Genius, which our Cauſe could boaſt, 
ad heeſcap'd his late unhappy Stain, 

Ind not with Wit forc'd his reluctant Brain. 

had enrolld him my adopted Son, 

To him I had bequeath'd my Scarlet Gown. 
and S land a thouſand more 

or whom, as for my ſelf, I wou'd have ſwore, 
Vho ſtood unſhaken, now begin toſtart, 

ave their old Friends and take the FaCtion's Part. 


If thou, great Pow'r, doſt not with ſpeed apply. 
o this Diſeaſe ſome Soveraign Remedy, 

doon from the Empire Albion will be won, 

dy Bucai's Kit-Cat Squadrons over run. 

dquadrons for this great Uudertaking fit, 

All clad in ſolid Senſe, and treble poliſh'd Wit. 
roud Kir-Cat Wits will triumph at thy Coſt. 
Nor wilt thou more of Britains Vor'ties boaſt, 


T— —y—- nn ca 


|. . 

A Revolution which was never fear d, 

Where thou haſt been ſo lov'd, and fo rever'd. 
H no longer will thy Shriaes adore, 

Nor will Ir — m &cr obey thee more. 
Great B——#kss Gownman who have ſtill withſtoogfh, | 
All Light and Senſe, and made their Party good, 
Theſe numerous Clans will all thy Cauſe difown, 
Declare for Wit, and worſhip Boca?s Throne. 


A thouſand Politicians will deſert | 
Their ancient Side, and take the Rebels Part 


1 


Nlore had he ſaid, but ſtrove in vain to keep 
His falling Eye- lids ope, and tell down faſt aſleep. 


This Pray'r diſturb'd the dozy God's Repoſe, 
Who with Reluctance from his Seat aroſe, 75 
Ne ſtretch d a while, and half awake did ſtand, 

Rubbing his heavy Eye lids with his Hand. 
Rouſing himſclf he to Aurato came, 

And gave him this kind Anſwer in a Dream. 
Thou who ſo well doſt thy high Poſt adorn, 
For fair Britannia's and my Service born, 
Know, faithful Servant, I ſhall ſtill protect 
My Britiſh Vot'ries from this hated Sect. 

The haughty Kit Cat, who my Pow'r defy'd, 
Shall find me able to correct their Pride. 

Let not my Friends deſpond, for certain Fate. 

Decrees the Ruin of the Kit-Cat State, | 
Let Kit-Cats ceaſe to boaſt, ceaſe ye to fear, 
The Fall, O Bocai, of thy Throne is near. 
Infernal Pow'rs will ſend at my Requeſt, 
Faction from Hell thy Empire to infeſt. 

Shell with the Poiſon of her vip'rous Brood 
Infect their Veins, and agitate their Blood. 
She'll with Infernal Heat their Breaſts inſpire, 
And with their Breath blow up Sedit ion's Fire. 


Now angry Kit-Cars feel the Fury's Flame, 


Talk big, and Bocai with Diſhonour name. FO 
Agai. 


POTS 
zinſt his Miniſtration they inveigh, 
Haughty Airs, and Arbitrary Sway. 
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ey cry he Sep'rare Int'relt carries on, 

cends their Profit, but de ſigus his own. 

ſtoodſ Defamation ſhall they ſpread abroad, 

d with Collected Scandal Boca load 

|| in the troubled Stare things deſpꝰrate grown, 
tragious Kit-Cats ſhall aſſault bis Throne | 
2 Vefection Univerſal, they 3 | 
om their high Court Rebellion's Flag diſplay, 

Nd ſwear they will no more the Tyrants Will obey. 
P- fhey'll then dethrone their Leader and declare 
Interregnum and a vacant Chair. 
crown» my Wiſh, with Bocas ſin ks their State: 
ho elſe has Sholders equal to its Weight? 

a depogd, the Sect with Faction tent, 

abroiPd in Feudsand ſow'r with Diſcontent, 
il] into various Marring Parties ſplit, 

hich brings the Downtal of Imperious Wit. 

his Doom rttends the Upſtart K:t-Car State, 
js ſhall be Wit's, this ſhall be Bocas Fate. 

back in Peace, my faithful Vot'ries, go; 

t high Auguſta my Prediction know. 

tall che Clans and Seats you repreſent, 

t in the Proſpect of the great Event. 
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Te PICTURE: I Initati 
"of Anacreon's Bathillus, by 
Right Honourable the Marquis ¶ Br 
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Hon Flatterer of all the Fair, 
Come, with all your skill, and care, 
Draw me ſuch a Shape, and Face, 
As your Flatr'ry would diſgrace. 
With not that ſhe would appear, 
Tis well for you ſhe is not here; 
+ FScarcecan you with ſafety ſee 
All her Charms deſfcrib'd by me, 
Who, alas, have found too well 
What a power does in them dwell; 
I, alas, the danger know, 
I, alas, have felt the Blow; } 7-2 
Mourn, as loſt, my former Days, 
That did not ſing of Celiz's praiſe; 
And thoſe few that are behind | 5 


7 


I ſhall bleſt, or wretched find, 
Only juſt as ſhe is kind. 


Eyes that might draw Angels in 

To a ſecond ſweeter ſin, 5 

Oh, thoſe wanton rowling Eyes! 

At each glance a Lover dies: 3 
Make them bright, yet make them willing, 
Let them look both kind and killing. 


Wich her tempting Eyes begin, ö 


Nex 
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Next, draw her Forchead, then her Nok.. ' 
and Lips juſt open az which: diſpſo fe 3 
eeth fo white, and Breath ſo ſweet, C7 
11 much Beauty, fo much Wit, 
ro our very Soul they ſtrike, 

All our Senſes pleas d alike; 
Knut ſo pure a white and red 
Never never can be ſaid; 
Vhat are words in ſuch a caſe: 
What is paint to ſuch a Face? 
How ſhould either Art avail us? 
Fancy here it ſelf will fail us. 


In her Looks, and in her Meen 
duch a graceful Air is ſeen, 
That if you with all your Art 
Can but reach the ſmalleſt part, 

Next to her, the Matchleſs She, 
We ſnall wonder moſt at Thee. 


Then, her Neck, and Breaſts and Hair, 
And her-—--- but my Charming Fair 
Does in a thouſand things excel, 
Which I muſt not, dare not tell. 


How go on then? Oh, I ſee 

A Lovely Venus drawn by Thee, 

Oh how fair She does appear ! 

Touch it only here and there; 

Make her yet ſeem more Divine, 
Your Ven then may look like mine, 
Whoſe bright form. if once you faw, 
You by her would Yenw draw. 


(16) 
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* COQUET BEAUTY. 
By the ſame Author. 


Rom Wars and Plagnes come no ſuch harms. 
X Asfroma Nymph fo full of Charms, 

So much ſweetneſs in her Face, 

In her Motion ſuch a Grace, 

In her kind* inviting Eyes 

Such a ſoft enchantment lies, 

That we pleaſe our ſelves too ſoon, 1 
And are with vain hopes undone. . 


After all her ſoftneſs, we 
Are but Slaves, while ſhe is free? 
Free, alas, from all deſire, 
Except to ſet the World on fire. 


Thou, fair Diſſembler, doſt but thus 
Deceive thy ſelf as well as us; 

Like Ambitious Monarchs, thou 
Would'{t rather force Mankind to bow, 
And venture o'er the World to roam, 
Than govern with content at home, 
But truſt me, Celia, truſt me when 
Apullo's ſelf inſpires my Pen, | 
One hour of Love's Delights out- weighs 
Whole Vrars of Univerſal Praiſe, 

And one Adorer kindly uſed, 
Is of more uſe, than Crowds refuſed, 


For what does Youth and Beauty ferve ? 
Why more than all your Sex deſerve? 
Why fuch ſoft alluring Arts | 
Tocharm our Eyes, and melt our Hearts? 
By our loſs, you nothing gain; 
Anleſs you love, you pleaſe in vain, 
| FINIS. 


